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Dud's countenance must have expressed his inability, in his
agitated state, to catch her meaning; for she went on in a firmer
tone. "He was with me too much at first/' she explained/ "It
was like madness. I lived with him closer than when I really
had him. But it came over me that I was doing him a hurt; and
something made me go to him there—to set him free. I've	"
And the woman gave a sigh the like of which Dud thought
he had never heard from any mother or any wife.
"We've got to live. Don't you feel like that ?"
But No-man had been deeply disturbed by what he heard.
"But doesn't our thinking of them so much, so long/' he pro-
tested, "kelp them—wherever they are?"
The woman shook her head. "It's of them we must think/'
she said firmly, "not of ourselves. We ought to set them free/'
And then she added, in a voice so low that he could hardly catch
her words, "Life is for the living. Death, whatever it is, is for
the dead."
They crossed the railway bridge and were soon level with the
Amphitheatre. No-Man looked at its emphatic outlines with
gloomy attention.
"It's queer/' he said to his companion, "that a thing made
for cruelty should last so long."
The head in the brown hat turned towards the steep bank
beyond the railings. "Those are daisies, aren't they?" she
said. "There! Near the top. It's all this rain and warm wea-
ther/'
It was No-man's turn to sigh now. "But I suppose," he went
on, "if the race of men was gone, and one spirit pointed out to
another spirit our whole planet, it might say the same I The only
comfort is that pain can't last forever. Thank the Lord there
is death to end it." But it clearly was not easy for the woman
at his side to take these spacious flights.
^ "You won't think me rude," she said, after a concentrated
silence of a second or two, "if I ask your name?"
C<D. No-man/' he replied hastily. "Stop! I'll put it down
for you and my address, too. I'm a writer. I've taken a room
here so that I can get the quiet for my work. I don't know a
soul in Dorchester/'
"My name is Nancy Quirm/' said the woman. "I live on
the other side of the town, about a mile out. I hope you'll come
and see me one day. You'll be interested in my husband and

